Farmer Duck

Once wpon .o time there w.os .a duck who
had the bhad luck to live with a lazy, old

farmer. Life on the farm was bhusy for the
duck. He had lots of johs to do.

Ewxvery morning, the duck had to fetch the
cow in prom the field, hring the sheep in
from the hill and put the hens in their hen
house.

“How .goes the work?” .asked the farmer.
The duck answered, “Quack!”

Ewvery afternoon, the duck dug up the
weeds, washed the pots, did the ironing
and chopped up the w.ood.

“How goes the w.ork?” .asked the farmer.
The duck answered, “Quack!”

After .mary months, the .duck bhecame
sleepy, mweepy and tired from doing all the



jobs by himself. The farmer got fat from
Something had to he done!

The hens, the cow .and the sheep loved the
duck and felt sorry for him so they held
a .meeting under the .moon .and made .a
plan for the morning. Just before dawn,
the cow, the sheep .and the hens crept into
the house .and up the stairs into the
farmers room. They squeered under his
bed, lifted it up .and tipped him .out.
Finally, they chased him .out .of the house,
down the lane, through the fields .and
over the hill .and he never came hack.

The next .day, the duck w.oke up to find
the cow, the sheep .and then hens .doing
On all lived together happily ever
after.






